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Mothers and Daughters
by C. P. Ligh

HEY, Sue,” read the 
 message that 

popped up on Susan’s 
phone one night. “Just 
letting you know that 
Mom’s in the hospital. 
Kidney stones. They 
have to do surgery, but 
all should be OK,” her 
brother texted.

She understood; there 
was no need to fly north 
to see her mom. A good 
daughter would go any-
way, but things were not 
that simple, not after 
how they had left things 
the last time they had 
spoken.

Her younger brother, 
Bryan, lived with their 
mom up in Seattle, and 
his position as care-
taker gave him a good 
deal of control over their mother. It 
had resulted in a long series of dis-
agreements between Susan and her 
mother—and often Susan’s eldest 
brother, Davis. Eventually Susan had 
learned to just hold her tongue. 

But then came the e-mail.
“Met with the lawyer today about 

the will,” her mother wrote. “We 
made a few changes to the estate.” 

When Susan had asked exactly 
what those changes were, her mom 
had become evasive. But eventually 

she learned the truth: 
Their mom had cho-
sen to will her house 
to Bryan instead of 
splitting the sale rev-
enue among the three 
children. 

Susan’s anger had 
led her to seek counsel-
ing at her church. The 
pastor and a trusted 
lady from the congre-
gation who was assist-
ing with the counseling 
had encouraged her 
to write out everything 
that was bothering her. 
On top of everything 
else, her brother Davis 
had stopped talking to 
both their mother and 
brother entirely. Susan 
had been tempted to 
do the same, but then 

counseling took an interesting turn.
“The way I see it,” her pastor said, 

“we all have things in our past that 
need sorting out—sinful things that 
were done to us, and sinful things we 
did to others. Some of those sinful 
things we did not deserve, and some 
were the consequences of our actions. 
Some of those things we handled 
biblically, and some of those things 
we handled poorly. Until we learn to 
view our past and ourselves through 
the lens of Scripture and make God’s 
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Word an active part of our lives, we will 
not be able to deal with present hurtful 
things in a way that honors God.”

It had not been easy to go over 
the hurtful things in her past, but the 
pastor and his assistant were very 
compassionate.  

After calling the pastor to update 
him and ask for prayer for her situa-
tion, Susan picked up her phone and 
wrote a text to Bryan.

“Scheduling a flight now.”
The flight to Seattle was easy 

enough; it was the drive to her 
mom’s house with her brother that 
was uncomfortable. Bryan filled the 
awkwardness with small talk about 
politics and local happenings. 

They dropped off the luggage at 
the house and drove to the hospital. 
As she followed Bryan up the eleva-
tor and through the halls, she prayed 
for patience, for love, and grace to re-
member everything she had learned 
about herself and God in counseling. 

The placard outside the door had 
her mother’s name on it: Sharon. Bryan 
went in first, initially blocking Susan’s 
view of her mother. When he stepped 
aside, Susan was shocked: her mom 
looked very old and very frail. Sharon 
woke up when they came in.
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“Sue!” Sharon greeted her. “I 
didn’t think you would come!”

“I told you I would come,” Susan 
said, going over to sit in a chair by 
the bed. 

“Right, right,” her mother said. 
“How was the flight?”

“Short and easy.”
“Good,” Sharon nodded. Then she 

looked to her youngest son. “Bryan’s 
been such a great help to me,” she 
said. “He sits with me every day and 
is taking care of the house and the 
dog. He’s just wonderful!”

That was most of what they talk-
ed about on Susan’s first day at the 
hospital—how wonderful Bryan was. 
Sharon asked maybe one or two 
questions about Susan and her family. 
Other than that, it was all about Bryan. 

That night, during a commercial 
in the historical documentary on TV, 
Bryan shared some news. 

“So, Sue,” he said. “Since you’re 
here to stay with Mom, I’ve decid-
ed to go to Tacoma for a couple of 
days.” He explained, “An old friend 
from work asked me to help him 
move.” The more the story went on, 
the surer Susan was it was not the 
friend who needed Bryan, but Bry-
an who was tired of taking care of 
his mother. It was a valid concern, 
though, so Susan agreed. 

“I’m glad you’re here,” Bryan 
said. Was it her imagination that the 
phrase lacked warmth?

The next day, Susan woke up ear-
ly to find Bryan already gone. Fol-
lowing the instructions on the fridge, 
she walked the dog before head-
ing to the hospital. Her mother was 
asleep when she arrived, so Susan 
sat in a chair, opened her Bible to 
Galatians 5:16-21 and waited. 

Her mom did not wake up until the 
nurse came in to check her vitals. 


